A  SALT  BREEZE

earth, holding in solution as no other poet does his
times and country.

The sea is the great purifier and equalizer of
climes, the great canceler, leveler, distributer, neu-
tralizer, and sponge of oblivion. What a ceme-
tery, and yet what healing in its breath! What a
desert, and yet what plenty in its depths! How
destructive, and yet the continents are its handi-
work !

"Sea, full of food, the nourisher of kinds,
Purger of earth, and medicine of men. * *

And yet famine and thirst, dismay and death,
stalk the wave. Contradictory, multitudinous sea!
the despoiler and yet the renewer; barren as a rock,
yet as fruitful as a field; old as Time, and young
as to-day; merciless as Fate, and tender as Love;
the fountain of all waters, yet mocking its victims
with the most horrible thirst; smiting like a ham-
mer, and caressing like a lady's palm; falling upon
the shore like a wall of rock, then creeping up the
sands as with the rustle of an infant's drapery;
cesspool of the continents, yet " creating a sweet
clime by its breath; " pit of terrors, gulf of despair,
caldron of hell, yet health, power, beauty, enchant-
ment, dwell forever with the sea. for art's sake; but floating, drifting,
